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They may put another man in Senator
' Hanna'S place, bnt it wilf be a long time
before one is found to fill it.

Undeterred by England's sad experi¬
ence in South Africa, Russia is sending
tier Dukes to command her troops.

The silence that Senator Teller main¬
tains as to the Shafroth incident is so

deep that it can be felt.

So far the nearest approach to agree¬
ment among the Democrats has been upon
Judge Miers (Ind.) for the Vice-Presi¬
dency.
Tiiere being no inauguration this year,

the people of Washington are at a loss to
understand the persistence of this t»ad
weather.

"I am one of those," says Mr. Cleve¬
land, "who believe that there is an op¬

portunity for Democratic success in the
coming Presidential election." Seven
months is a pretty short time to patch up
the tearing and rending of 12 years.

"Tariff reform should be demanded,"
says Mr. Cleveland. Certainly. Let the
Louisiana Democrats begin by demanding
the removal of duties or sugar and rice;
Floridians those on pineapples and citrus
fruits; the Kentuckians and Missourians
on hemp; the whole South on tobacco, and
so on.

The Cxarevitch, which the Japanese
torpedos sank at Port Arthur, was the
finest vessel of the Russian navy, and one

of the very finest battleships in the world.
She was built in 1901, was of 13,000 tons

displacement 18 knots speed, and carried
four 12.4 inch guns, 12 six inch, 20 three
inch, and 24 small guns.

The digging of the Erie Canal in 1820
changed the whole arrangement of the
United States, building up New York,
Philadelphia and Boston at the expense of
Southern States, and the West, at the ex¬

pense of the South Atlantic seaboard. The
construction of the Panama Canal will
again altar the arrangement, building up
New Orleans, Mobile and Galveston, and
the cities of the Mississippi Valley.

It will be gratifying to the veterans
to learn that one by one the competitors
of Senator Scott (W. Va.) have recognized
the strong preference of the people for
him, and are withdrawing from the race,
leaving no prospect of any serious opposi¬
tion to his reelection. Senator Scott, be¬
sides being a leader in the Senate and of
great value to West Virginia and the conn-

try, is a faithful and zealous comrade who
wears his bronze button with pride and
ft full sense of its obligations.

It is interesting at this time to know
that we have a fairly large trade with
Russia, and that it is increasing more rap¬
idly than that with any other European
country. The increase is most marked in
raw cotton and agricultural implements.
In 1901 we sold Russia 12,498,823 of raw

cotton, while in 1906 the smount had risen
to $8,170,000. Agricultural implements
show a large but not so great an increase.
Ia 1901 we sold $1,602,597, and in 1903,
$3,636,145. Our copper has increased, but
our iron and ste^l manufactures have
fallen off. The aggregate of the trade is,
however, quite small as compared with
that of other countries, being only about
$20,000,000 last year.

Ruskia is far more Asiatic than Eu¬
ropean, more yellow and brown than
white. While there is a strong strain of
German and Scandinavian blood in the
dominant classes in Russia, the bulk of
the people in the European part of the
empire are Slavs.people so different from
the European races that some ethnologists
do not clans them together. Their heads
and faces are sheped differently, their
hair, skin and racial tendencies quite dis¬
similar. Servians, Bulgarians, Poles, Bo¬
hemians and the Hungarian immigrants
to this country are types of the Slavs.
In the vast extent of Rnssia east of the
Ural Mountains there are all varieties
of races, colors, and degrees of civiliza¬
tion, running down to the absolute savage.
These are far nearer to the Chinese than
to Europe peoples. Ndr are the Japanese
jellow men of the Chinese type. Their
origiu is mysterious, and certainly not
from tbe same source as the Chinese.
Some writers claim that they are the pro¬
duct of an amalgamation of the Tartars
from what is now Russian territory, and
the Malays coming up from the Philip¬
pines. They are as distinct from the
Chinese aud other yellow races, as the
negro is different from the white man.
iiiey have none of the Chinese mental<haracterixtic*. and in place of allyingthemselves with China, are much morelikely to fight the Chinese with the sameantipathy that the white races show.
The following from Ex-Gov. Stanley,of Kansas, describes only too truly what

is going on in all parties in all States:
"I presume it is generally known in

Kansas how ungraciously I was betrayedlast Winter by men to whom I had givenall the political prominence they bad and
whose larder I had supplied with bread
and meat, see While I made mis¬
takes, there Is only one thing I look back
upon with very great regret, and that is
the manner in wbieh I was fooled ia the
Prtngle deal. I have always steered clear
of games of thimble-rigging and three-card
monte, and I feel somewhat humiliated
fly/j *** r%rJ of mj Administra¬tion I became a party to a deal which oat-

etajjrf.U nUl.m. I .«

AH AirXAL BUT HOT A TBBSAT.
A number of the papers opposed to serv¬

ice pension are sounding the hewgag,
and beating the tom-tom most industrious¬
ly over the assertion that the Grand Aimy
of the Republic and the veterans are

threatening Congress and tho President,
in order to force the passage of the serv¬
ice pension bill. The object of this is
quite obvious, being to arouse hostility
against the veterans as a class.
This is absolutely untrue, wickedly

false. The advocates of the service pen¬
sion bill place it on a far higher plane,
and the only true one. It is an appeal,
a reminder, to the great, generous-
hearted American public, as to a Na¬
tional duty. No one authorized in any
way to speak for the veterans of the war
of the rebellion is making any threats, or

giving any warnings They are simply
refreshing the National memory as to the
terribleness of the gigantic war to save
the Nation; of the unspeakable strains en¬
dured by the men who for four long years,
fought that war; of the results which their
valor and fortitude won. and which
should make them particularly deserving
of the affectionate care and gratitude of
the millions who are now renping in un¬

exampled fullness the rich rewards of the
victory. They are pointing out that if the
American people want to show their grate¬
ful appreciation of all that was then done .

for tliem< now is the time to do It. when I
the soldiers of that great war, prematurely
aged by the hardships and strains of the I
conflict, are being crowded out of the I
avenues of profitable employment by the I
younger generation, and are dying at the I
rate of 1,000 every week
The people can not help it that these

survivors of the grand armies of the Re¬
public are now getting old and unfitted
for labor; they can not help it that the Jyounger and more vigorous generation is
pushing them to one side wherever salaries
are to be earned or wages paid. But the
people can make a partial return for the
lavish expenditure of these men's youth¬
ful strength and vigor in the country's
service, and they can show an appreciation
which will make the gift far more rich by
allowing each of these men for their re¬

maining years the meager stipend of $12
a month, or $3 a week, which will insure
every one of them against actual want,
with the same to the widows of those
who have died.

It seems only necessary to say what
these men were, what they did, and what
their condition now is to finish the argu¬
ment and bring an overwhelming assent
from the people that they should be given
what is asked for them. If we could take
the average individual soldier and present
his case to the public, there could be no
doubt of the instant verdict that he should
be entitled to an allowsnce of at least $3
a week for the rest of his life. ]That individual.the average soldier.
was a young man from 18 to 25 years old,
a mechanic or a farmer skilled in his vo¬
cation, vigorous and healthy, an energetic
worker, and therefore a first-class wage-
earner. He had a home, friendp, and a
sweetheart whom he was expecting to be¬
come his wife and make for him a happy
home. He was looking forward to an
industrious, thrifty life, which would gain
for him and her a comfortable subsistence,
and make provision for their old age. At
the country's urgent call he renounced all
thoughts of present enjoyment and re¬
signed all future hopes to enlist in Its
service. For three or four years he fol¬
lowed the hard trade of a soldier in war
times. He drilled incessantly, was herded
with others in camps; he gave up the
pleasures and associations so dear to
youth; he racked his body by exposure to
the storms, by marches pushed to the
last limit of endurance, by labor to the
uttermost extent of his power, and by
daily and nightly facing the most appalling
dangers on picket, the skirmish line, and
in battle. Years of this experience in a
war of unexampled bitterness and ob¬
stinacy sapped his powers and shortened
his life. When victory brought peace he
came home as prematurely old as a forced
tree or shrub, and thongh he endeavored to I
take up life again where he had left it, jit was a very difficult thing. He found
himself in disadvantageous competition
with those who had grown up during the
war or who had migrated to this country,I
and who were not weighted by the load
that his service had put upon his youthfui
energies. The passing years added to this
natural handicap with his competitors.
For years his manly pride forced him to
keep abreast of those associated with him
by sheer strength of will. He could over¬
come for a while the seeds of disease sown
in. his system by the malarious swamps
of the Mississippi; by the islands in front
of Charleston; by the long race under a
hot sun to head off Lee at Gettysburg;
by the pitiless blasts while he stood guard
on the bleak Cumberiands; by the icy tor¬
rents he waded in the march through the
Carolines. He had taken all these blast-
menta uncomplainingly, even eagerly, with¬
out a thought of the future, because at
that time they were necessary, and the
necessary thing was the thing he did, re¬
gardless of the consequences to himself.
But as he grew older his vital force weak¬
ened, and he could no longer by sheer will¬
power overcome the tyrannous drafts upon
his vitality. Now he has passed the meri¬
dian of life when all hope of betterment is
futile, and he can only look forward to
makiug the best of what remains to him.
Every day he sees his comrades dropping
around bim and can not help knowing that
their fate must soon be his.
The passage of the service pension bill

is therefore not a matter of strict bal¬
ancing of accounts, with so much in the
debit column, and so much in the credit.
It is not a thing that ahould be recovered
from the Government as a suit in the civil;
courts and an executiou levied for the
amount; it is a case in equity; it is an ap¬
peal to the conscience of the Nation; it
is a plea for grateful recognition; it Is
a request to the great American people
who are now enjoying a prosperity such
ss never came before to any people on
earth, to think at what fearful cost all
they now have was purchased by the un¬
stinted expenditure of these men's young
manhood and to give from the rich table
at which our people sit* some crumbs of
comfort to those whose age and infirmity
prevent their sharing in the sumptuous
feast.
The veterans and all friends of the vet¬

erans feel that if the American people can
be awakened to the memories of all this,
that there will be no hesitation whatever
in the adoption of such a measure of de¬
cency, justice and gratitude ae the Serv¬
ice Pension Bill to make eure that no
man who served and helped to aave the
country ahali lack the necessaries ot life

in hit declining years. Only those small
souls are opposed to it who are organically
Incapable of comprehending the sentiments
of gratitude and justice.
FEOBABLB RKOROAVIZATIO* OF PARTIES.
To the student of history it appears

likely that there Is to be a total reorgani¬
sation of the parties, with the Democratic
party dying, aa the Federal party did after
the War of 1812, as the Republican party
of Jefferson did, and as the Whig Party
did in the '50's. Two new parties may
develop out of a division of the Republican
party. The factions of the defunct De¬
mocracy may join with the wings of the Re¬
publican party which approach nearest
their ideas. This has always been the
mnnner of reorganization. Along in the
'20's, when the Federal and the Republi¬
can parties dissolved, part of the Federal¬
ists and part of the Republicans united to
form a Whig party, while part of the
Federalists united with the Jacksonian
wing of the Republicans to form the
Democratic party. In the '50's the Free-
Soil Democrats and Whigs joined to cre¬
ate the Republican party, while the Pro-
Slavery Whigs united with the Pro-Sla¬
very Democrats to continue the Demo¬
cratic party with new principles and aims.
The "Solid South'' is all that keeps the

Democratic party alive to-day, and it is
united in name only. In matters of State
policy the Democrats of the South are
still united, but there are bitter factional
feuds at work which will inevitably result
in a division. On National issues the
Southern Democrats are as bitterly divided
as they are in the North. This was illus¬
trated by the recent revolt against Senator
Gorman's leadership. No man so far sug¬
gested, and none that the wisest among
them can suggest, can be mentioned as a

possible leader without at once provoking
a storm of dissent from one section or an¬

other. In this respect, the party seems
much worse off than the Federals were in
Madison's and. Monroe's administrations,
or the Whigs during those of Polk and
Pierce. In the latter case, the Whigs still
bad men like Webster, Clay, Scott, and
others of eminence, who had worlds of de¬
voted friends eager to see them President.
In every State there were Whigs of great
ability, men of light and learning, who
were good Presidential timber, but the
Whigs could not unite on any one of them.
They were gotten to unite upon Zachary
Taylor, whose Whigism was somewhat ob¬
scure, but whose brilliant victories at
Buena Vista and Monterey were made a

sufficient platform. The Democrats are

incomparably poorer off in this respect
than the Whigs were then, because there
are in their ranks no men of the National
standard that Clay, Webster, Scott, Fill¬
more, Reverdy Johnson, Thomas Corwin,
Alex. H. Stephens, or Winthrop were to
the Whigs, and nowhere, neither in Con¬
gress nor in any State, does any young
man seem to be rising upon whom the
mantle of leadership is likely to fall.

THE RUS8IAH ARMY.
The Russian army is raised by univer¬

sal conscription on something of the Ger¬
man plan. Every year about .870,000
young men reach their 21st year, of whom
something over 200,000 are taken for the
active army, and the remainder are in*
scribed in the reserve. The men in the
active army have to serve five years, af¬
ter which they pass into the first reserve,
where they serve five years more.and
then they pass into other reserves tin'tit
they are 43 years old. While in the serv¬

ice the Government gives them a fair
amount of coarse food, strong, coarse gar¬
ments, and rude, though tolerably com¬
fortable barracks. The pay is miserable,
being about one cent a day. or less than
$4 a year. From this a soldier is expected
to provide himself with what tobacco,
spirits and other luxuries he may-desire;
The Russian officers are paid even less
than the German officers, and, of course,
very much less than Americans of the
same grade. A Lieutenant gets about
$200 a year, where our Lieutenants get
from $1,400 to $1,800 a year. A Russian
Captain receives $300 a year, where ours

get $2,000; a Major, $150, where ours re¬
ceive $2,500.
The latest statement puts the actual

strength of the Russian army on a peace
footing at 42,000 officers snd 1,000,000
men, with the possible war strength of
75,000 officers and 4,500,000 men. This
is all very problematical, however, since
it is not after all the nnmber of men a

country has, but the number it csn put
in the field and supply. With all Rus¬
sia's greatness of territory and population,
she is In fact a very poor Nation, and can
not arm, clothe, move and feed anything
like as many man as some much smsller
countries.

JAPAN'S ARMY.
~

The Japanese army is recruited by com¬
pulsory service on the German plan, all
males between the sges of 17 And 40 being
liable to service. Young men srriving
st the age of 20 are required to serve
three years In the army, or four in the
navy. After this they pass for four years
into the first reserve, and then go Into
tho landwehr, in which and in the land-
stnrm they remain until they are 40 years
old.
The Isst statement, Dec. 81, 1900, as to

the strength of the army showed that in
the active army there were 167,629 offi¬
cers and men, which, with the reserves
and landwehr available for Immediate serv¬
ice and to recruit the active army, would
raise it to a total of 632,007.

.

A subject for one of Gilbert and Sul¬
livan's operas is the situstion in Kansas,
where Wm. Rudolph, who is now serving
a term in the penitentiary, is wanted in
Missouri to answer a charge of murder.
It is claimed that he can not be taken
to Missouri for trial unless the Governor
of Kansas gives him a pardon, and Mr.
Randolph, modestly diffident about faeing
a jury of his Missouri fellow-citiens, de¬
clares himself well satisfied with the hos-
pitslity of the Kansss penitentiary, and
declines to sccept a pardon. The au¬
thorities of the two States are said to be
gravely considering tbs matter, which
shows how lawyers muddle things of the
clearest common sense. The plain, every
dsy man would say that there should be
no difficulty whatever, since the Governor
of Kansas, having the pardoning power,
can discharge Rudolph from the peniten¬
tiary, or give him a furlough long enough
to be tried. A convict can not refuse a
pardon, nor can he remain In the peniten¬
tiary longer than the authoritlee choose to
keep him there. It is not a matter about
which he has anything to say. He was
seat there against his will, and can not
remain longer than the State choosss to
hold him. This Is common sense; but,
ss Horace Greeley once pithily remarked,"This, being common sense, is probablynot lav,"

fa )
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f COPTBIQHT. ISOS.'BY T** rt>BMSl
The RebelS-etorr of the Desperate Fighting

ai Fort Oroff.si ¦' »

"I don't/vthink I can ever make you
understand how* we felt at the time Rich¬
mond fell," said Mahlon Spear, taking an

easy position on the blankets, with the
tin-cup of coffee still in his hand, while
the boys sat down cross-legged army
fashion, around him to listen. Alf Ilus-
sell had finished dressing his wound, which
added immensely to the comfort imparted
by the coffee and the breakfast. "The feel¬
ing began to come over us after the first
two days' fighting in the Wilderness, and
it grew with every day of that terrible bat¬
tling back to Petersburg. The Army of
the Potomac wouldn't go back as it had
always done before. When it followed us

we couldn't stop it, as w'e had been doing.
It was now on us, as untiring and merci-j
less as a bloodhound. Every hour, every
minute.night and day.light or dark, rain
or shine.it was in front of us, around
us, turning our flanks, and getting in our
rear.the cannons thundering, the rifles
cracking.men falling. No rest, no safety»
no time, nowhere. When we weren t
marching we were fighting or digging;
When we marched it was into another
fight. When we dug the bullets and shells
were striking around us, killing and
wounding the men with the spades. When
we lay down to sleep it was with the ex¬
pectation that we would be aroused to
go into another fight. There was no stop¬
ping the Army of the Potomac.no shak¬
ing off the Yankees. The more we killed
of them the more they killed of us. After
a solid month of that sort of thing we be¬
came wild; after three months, despairing;
in six months, desperate."

"It certainly was sufficient to cause
great anxiety and distress of mind, and
be injurious and damaging in numberless
ways," remarked Monty Scruggs, with
lawyer-like oracularity.

,"To say nothing of the depressing ef¬
fects upon the nerves and the vital func¬
tions," added the medical-minded Alf Uus

"It was even worse after they settled
down regularly to the siege of Petersburg,
and the gloomy Winter came on. With
snow, sleet, rain, mud and hunger, Death
was ever-present. Every day our com¬
pany grew smaller, as men were killed,
or dragged themselves, worn-out, to the
hospital, and found rest in the grave.
There seemed no other end for it all ex¬
cept death, and only a question of time
when we should foflow those who had gone
before. Poor, heart-sick devils who tried
to slip away home, or over to the Yankees,
were caught, and shot with great show and
ceremony before the whole army, to warn
the others against attempting such a thing.
My God, the terror of those ghastly exe¬
cutions every Friday! We were like rat*
or wolves caught in some infernal trap,
where there* waa nothing left for us but
10 fight maily,< insanely, until we were alf
killed. Th* conduct of the recruits was
rhe most striking of all. The stony-hearted
Conscription/ Btatean was rakhig the coun¬
try with a fine*tooth comb, and dragging
every mani<and(boy that could be found
into the ranks. : Two or three weeks be
fore the b#eate-up three conscripts who
had managed to keep out till that time
were brought into our company. One was
a girl-like, black-haired, rosy-cheeked boy,
scarcely 10, and the only child of his wid¬
owed mother. His name was Augustus
Pomfrey. .The second was Jabe Stonart.
a fat, lazy,* young loafter, who had man¬
aged that for to keep out of the service
on account.efra<4bellin-in hi* ear/' is to
which it was *>uud that be kept up a show¬
ing by bursting a bud egg in his ear, and
tying it up, whenever the conscript olBcers
were likely to be around. He had only
to go near them, with that fearful smell,
and begin unwinding the rag, to have them
immediately order him toouis. T1ib' third
was Buck Gilman, a Richmond tough,
who, ss soon as the fighting began in real
earnest, got a detail as watchman iu the
Confederate Printiug Office at Columbia.
S. C., and stuck to it like a leech until
Sherman burnt the place, and the con-
scripters clutched him when he came in
with the refugees. It was a sight tougher
on these three than on us, who had been
hardened to it by nearly a year's steady
endurance. They seemed to utterly col¬
lapse just as soon as they were brought
into camp, and saw with their own eyes
what our lot was. They just sank down
and groaucd. Whatever pity there was
left in us, we gave to the poor boy, shared
a little of our meager rations with him,
and saved him whenever we could from
the danger. But we took it out of the
men. We wanted to give them double
doses of the misery they had shirked so
long. Wherever there wan particularly
hard, dangerous work to do they were put
iu. They were absolutely no good, for it
took about two men all the time to each
one, but we were determined that they!should have the full benefit of all that was

^"S&nally, a few days before the break¬
up, we were moved into Fort Gregg, over
there, the strongest fort on the lines, and
we were told to hold it, though the heav¬
ens fell. There were abont 800 of us,
commanded by Col. Jim Duncan, who had
fought his way up from the ranks, and
who always acted ss if be was yearning
to tie killed, and was mad at any of his
men who didn't feel the same way. Fort
Gregg looks had enough now, but not near
so ugly as when we moved into it. It
then looked to me as if the strongest work
ever built, and could not be taken by
any number of men massed against it
Yon see it stands on high grounds, with a
clear space all around, to give no shelter
to an attacking force. It commands five
other forts, which in turn sweep the
ground over which an assaulting force
must march. It is surrounded by a deep,
wide ditch, which the rains nad filled with
water, and also made the steep, high
banks so slippery that no one could stand
on or climb them, it seemed. It looked as
if we had at last, after all our terrible ex¬
posure in the most dangerous places, been
given one that was tolerably safe. Of
course, we took our three conscripts along
with ns, and Jabe Stonart and Buck Gil-
man immediately stowed themselves be¬
hind the highest part of ths rampart, and
huddled do*tiL there in nerveless heaps.
Gus Pomfrey*; the boy, trailed along, in a
spiritless way that he had, after Abe and
me. ¦/ I;j
"As far aa lie! were concerned, we were,

as I told you be/ere, as desperate and de¬
spairing as .WW ,ever get to be. The Army
of the Potoqutc, aeemed to be just as eager
to get at and kill us as they had been on
that May mqrnVig the year before when
they crosseu, ttye Kspidan. They had no
other idea wan to wipe us off ths face of
the earth, npd would not be content until
they had done so. We could only hold
them off ar lorig as possible, and then sell
our lives aft "the highest price. We knew
that something1 must bsppen soon, from
the way the Yankees were moving around,
and the Increased vicionsness of the sharp-
shooting. The' attack on Fort Stedman
had been made only a day or two before,
which was onr last desperate attempt to
break the Yankee's deadly grip on ns.
Nearly all of Gordon'e men were killed or
wounded, and from the firing and yelling
we were certain that they were all killed.
Buck Gilman and Jabe Stonart simplylay down on the gun platforms, and stuck
their fingers in their ears to shut out the
awful noise. Then we heard that Pickett
had bean simply eaten up down at Five
Forks. Onr turn waa coming, and could
not ha long delayed. All daylong the let
of April we knew the storm was brewing,and about to break. The air waa feverish
and full of awful dread. Men walked
about, guarda paced their beata, details
want to their datiea, officers and non-com-
missioned officer* carried on the routine

tKM or Th» HATrm«ii 'funm
of camp with the look and manner of
men in instant expectation of a hurricane
bursting upon them. The firing along the
whole line was continuous and earnest.
nothing of the noisy 'demonstrations* we
sometimes had. Away off to the right,
it was the terrible roar of great, big bat¬
tles, like Antietam and Gettysburg. Erery
time the firing in that direction broke out
afresh it was some miles nearer than be¬
fore, and we did not need to hear the
cheers that came up from the Yankee lines
nearest to us to know that they were get¬
ting news that Sheridan, Warren,
Humphrey and Miles were driving back
our right from the White Oak Road, and
getting miles and miles nearer the South-
side Railroad, which was our last line of
supplies.

"I lay down that night with the slen¬
derest hope of seeing another sunset.

sulphurous ptidtmonian, from the burst-
ta| bombs. W* ainpiy hugged dose to
the bank, and waited for the infiantry to
come.

" 4<Jet up, men; they're coming,' said
Lieut. Peyton, who was standing ap to
watch. Get op '

"He did not finish the command, far a
Yankee'shell went squarely through his
chest, scattering his Wood and flesh over
those of as crouching near. Abe and I
wiped the blood away, and rose, lifting
Qua Pomfrey with ns.
"As I rose a particularly wicked explo¬

sion made me look around, and I saw s
mortar shell had landed squarely Inside,
and a piece had gone hunting for Jsbe
Stonart, who, after the Lieutenant had let
go of him, had slunk down like an empty
sack on the banquette behind the ram¬
part. The jagged fragment etruck him
squnrely in the head, and bad as I was
feeling, I could not help a glint of humor
rhat never again would a rotten egg be
bound on that head to fool conscript of¬
ficers.
"The shelling died down as the infantry

came on, and we stood up and leveled our
rifles. The Yankees swung into their
pieces In magnificent shape; no niches, no
mix-up, no hesitation. No raw recruits
these. All men who had learned their
trade. Every flog was held up boldly by
men who were burning with eagerness to
place it first on our works. I had never
seen the Tankees look so bold, so soldier¬
like, so savagely determined. We had s

"the conscription bubbau wab baking

Would I see even another sunrise? The
Yankees had too often broken the daj
with murderous surprises to make me at
nil hopeful. Poor little Gus Pomfffey
crawled in between Abe and me, like a
frightened rabbit seeking a burrow. We
had no comfort to give the little fellow,
however, further than to tell him he watt
to have our tilings If we were killed on the
morrow. We fell asleep to the sound of
firing extending clear from the James on
our left over to the Southside Rsilroad on
our right. We were awakened long before
.lawn by the most terrible commotion. The
morning was chill, and a heavy damp fog
bung over everything, but the din became
more terrific every minute. The day
dawned, but the fog still clung close to Uif
earth. Breakfastless and apprehensive
we sintered and waited. Every Yankee
cannon from the Appomattox I^ver to
Hatcher's Run was a volcano of shot and
shell, and a host of them reached even to
us. Never had we seen such a storm.

"Presently the fog began to lift, and
wlii-rever there was a rift in it we saw th#
Yankees breaking over our outer lines,
capturing the men behind them, or shoot¬
ing them (Town as they ran. Our Generals
were rushing up men to recover the works,
only to be crushed and driven by the
freshet of Yankees pouring in from every
direction. I never saw troops handled so
ably as the Yankees were that morning.
They all came forward with a rush, but
a rush that was always controlled and di¬
rected upon a breaking point. If one of
our brigades or divisions made a stand
and checked the Yankees in front, it was
immediately struck on one or both flanks
by other troops, and made to give away.
Everywhere our men were being battered,
banged and swept back. Presently the
word was passed up to us that A. P. Hill
was advancing with his corps, would
drive the Yankees back and recover every¬
thing. Then we saw Hill advancing, with
a large body of troops, which he had ral¬
lied and led forward. He went up onto
a hiU in plain sight, and drove back the
Yankees for a little ways, after an ugly
fight. Then more Yankees came up, and
struck Hill on the flanks, and his force
crumbled away and began to run. Word
came up to us that Hill himself was killed.

"Geu. Leo came up into the fort, show¬
ing more disturbance on his face, the offi¬
cers said, than they bad ever seen there
before. He looked over the ground a few
minutes, and then turning said to us:

" 'Men, you must hold this place at all
hazards. You mu»t hold it, and I know I
can rely upon you to do so. You must
hold it to save Petersburg and Richmond,
which depend upon it'
"We raised a cheer, and Col. Duncan

saluted and said:
" 'General, we win hold It as long as

there is a man alive/ .

" "Thank you. I know I can depend
upon yon,* said Gen. Lee, walking down
through the sallyport to his horse and
riding away.
"We did not look after him long, for

the whole country hi front of us was now
blue With Yankees, and -more coming.
Most of them were following bard after
the retreating Confederates, but two bat¬
teries galloped into position and opened
fire on us,< and we knew our turn was
coming. The forts to the right and left of
us began firing, and other Yankee bat¬
teries got to worts upon them. Soon we
could make out a Yankee division prepar¬
ing to assault us, while others were mak¬
ing ready to attack BY>rts Baldwin, Whit-
worth and the others. The cannon in all
the forts opened savagely on these, but the
Yankees went on forming swiftly and skill¬
fully. Though I knew how strong our fort
was, I felt that the end was nearing. The
men who had hung to us like bloodhounds
through all these months, were now com¬
ing on for a finish. It was now noon, and
as I leaned against the revetment, with
my gun on top of the parapet, and little
Gus Pomfrey between Abe and me, I
counted 11 regimental flags in the column.
The regiments were small, but I knew they
were veterans, for the flags were storm-
stained and tattered by bullets. I was in¬
terrupted in my counting by hearing one
of the Lieutenants cursing Jabe Stogart
and Buck Gilman, as hs beat them for¬
ward with the flat of his sword to their
places in the line.

" 'They're old soldiers, one can see that,'
muttered Col. Jim Duncan, who had
etepped up alongside of me to study them
through his glass. 'But I can't make out
who they aire. Those fellows over to the
left are the Sixth Corps. I can make out
the Greek Cross. But these chaps who
are starting this way have something that
looks Ike a red heart for a corps badae.
I've never seen that before, but they're
me raw recruits all the earns. You can see
that in a initiate by the way they handle
themselves. Well, let them come, who¬
ever they ere. This to aa good a place to
die aa w* can find, rm sick to death of
the whole boeiness, and don't care how
soonit ends.'
'The uproar all around waa simplydeafening. The Yankees ware massing

their gone everywhere to rain ahell on as,
and our guns were furiously trying to beat
them back, The inside of our fort' waa fc

r THE OOUKTBY WITH A 11JJXTOOTH COMB.1'
few minutes to watch them antil thejcould come forward into musket range.The guns in oar fort and those of Fort
Baldwin were banging away savagely at
the Yankees, who nevertheless came on
with well-dressed lines, and without a halt.
When a shot would plow through the
ranks the rest would instantly close up and
dress the line. Veterans, there, I tell you."There was a swale at the foot of oar
hill which we hsd expected would break
up their formation and hold them back
a while, but they were through it and
starting up the slope in an astonishinglyshort time.

"I heard a musket go off to my -left, and
saw Buck Gilmaa excitedly shooting up at
the clouds. The rest of us * had been
luietly waiting until the enemy carte in
range. Buck was too excited to do that,
tie began loading and firing as fast as he
could, without a pretense of aiming. The
Lieutenant ran up and slapped him with
his sword to bring him to his senses.

"I looked at Gus Pomfrey snd saw the
boy's eyes were bla&ing. He had ttnght
the fever of battle and was aiming his gun
it a flag as truly as ever he had at a.
squirrel.
"Then we all began firing, slowly and

deliberately, every man picking out an ob¬
ject. I heard Gus Pomfrey exclaim with
boyish triumph:

" 'I got him. I got him. See that flag
fall. He dropped it when I hit him. Now
see me drop the man who picked it up.'
"Though we dotted the grouod with the

men we struck down, and our cannon were
rearing the ranks with canister, the
Yankees rushed forward. There was no
yelling as when we charged. We were
like yelping greyhounds.they like bull¬
dogs or bloodhounds, in too deadly earnest
to give tongue. The eager Color sergeants
were leading everywhere, with the rest of
the regiments trying to k^ep up with them.
In a moment it seemed they broke through
the abatis in front and over the infantry
works to the right and left, and swarmed
around the fort, hoping to take it in the
rear. But the ditch was as deep and the
parapet as high in the rear as in the front,
and palisades closed the entrance.
"They were now so close tha t we could

not fire at them from behind the parapets,
but had to get up on the ramparts. When
I got up and looked down I saw the deep,
wide ditches packed full of men struggling
across. In some places the water was
more than waist deep.
"The Color-Sergeants were yelling and

swearing at their men to boost them up
and posh them across, so as not to let the
others get ahead. As I loaded and fired
down Into the mass I could hear yells:" 'This way, 30th 111. Here's your-fiag.
Rash me up, you sons of sea-cooks. Posh,
you whelps. Get me up on the bank with
the flag. Don't let those Ohio sardines getahead.7

_ _"'Come on 190th Pa. Come on, yon

2uakers. Don't halt, your colors are on
te bank. Rush me up, yoa condemned

scrapple-chawers."
" 'Hurrah for the Buckeye State. This

way, 67th Ohio. Hero's yonr colors. Keep
in the lead; come on, come on/
."Rally here, 10th Conn. Stir your

your stumps, you wooden nutmegs. Rally
on your colors/

" *Up the bank, 11th Me. Come on up,
yon mackerel-eyed Down Easter*. Don't
let those New Yorkers get ahead/
" 'Hooray for West Virginia. Alto¬

gether now, you splay-footed sang-diggers,
and we'll show these fellows how to climb
mountains. Forward, 12th W. Va. For¬
ward, everybody/

^ .,"Gus Pomfrey was shooting the color-
bearers as fast as he could load and fire,
The Yankees were clambering out of the
ditch, and crawling up the slippery banks.
They would fall and slide back, but be
caught, and then digging their bsyonetsinto the mnd, would pull themselves up
again. Several times we killed or wounded
overy man on the slope, bnt more came on.
Every time a flag dropped from a dead
man's hand it would be instantly snatched
up by another man and pushed on up the
,l0'^A bullet from a sharpAooer lying out
beyond the ditch broke Abe's legs, another
crushed through my arm. A third plowed
through Gus Pomfrey's brain, and he fell
at my feet, as I dragged Abe back with
my other hand over the parapet, as the
Yankees were now swarming up to the
crest and doing wild work with the bay¬
onet. Yankee officers.Captains, Majors
and even Colonels.were in the thick of
the melee, running men through with their
swords and shooting them do'wn with re¬
volvers. Our men were pushed back in¬
side the works, the Yankees fiercely fol¬
lowing with the bayonet 1 saw Back Gil-
man rise from where ha had been crouch¬
ing at tha tide swept down upon him, bnt
before ha coal* make another move a
Yankee bayoneted him.
"Then I heard Col. Jim Duncan shont

that we surrendered, and the Yankee offi-
cars began to call their men off.
"When the fight ended there wasn't 10

nahort men left of the 300 in the fort.
Nearly one-foarth had been killed out-

ft# be continued.)

TMAT 1W. RQBT. *

Mm. Boa*. J. KeA*. Bisfcop ef liTtt.
nak, Qt^ las euaM a intiBi through-
oat thi 8ontb by tk publicstioc of i M>
tor which ho mji:

"Gen. Longstreet told a* novo thas one*that ioaMdktalj after tho bottle of Sharps-burg or Aatietut, whilo ho vu la Gen.U« ¦ tent the General handod him a letterwhich he had just received from Gen. Mc¬Clellan, the commander of the Federalarmies. Gen. Lee fare Gen. Longstreet
a copy of the letter and asked him to giroit bis serious attention, and on the follow¬
ing morning adrise him (Gen. Lee) what
he ought to do in the matter. The letter
from Gen. McClellan proposed an inter*
view between himself and Gen. Lee. Gon.
Longetreet aaid to me: 'I told Gen. Lee
that in my judgment there was no other
construction to be placed on It saee one.and that waa that Gen. McClellan wanted
to end the war then and there.*
"Gen. Lee said: That idea occurs to me

also, but President Davis, and not Gen.
Lee, is the one to whom such a message
must be sent.'

"Gen. Longstreet took the letter to bis
own quarters, where be found Gen. T. R.
R. Cobb, of this State. He gave it to Gen.
Cobb, pledging him to observe secrecy with
regard to it. but not saying a word as to
the construction he pieced on it.

"After reading the letter attentively Gen.
Cobb eeid there waa no doubt in his mind
that Gen. McClellan wanted Gen. Lee to
help in the restoration of the Union by
marching to Washington with the combined
forces. Gen. Longstreet told me of the cir¬
cumstances more than once, and alwaysadded that he thoroughly coincided In Gee.
Cobb's views, but that Gen. Lee. for the
reason stated, declined to meet Gen. Me*
Clellan.
"The copy which Gen. Lee gave Oen.

Longstreet was sent after the war to Col.
Marshall. I tried to get it from Col. Mar¬
shal). who told me he had mislaid and
could never find it I do not know, of
course, what became of the original letter.

"I forgot to eav that Gen. T nimshoH
«tronglv advised Oen. Lee to meet Gen.
McClellan in order that be might know
definitely what McClellan wanted.
. "I have this moment heard of Lone-

street's death Saturday at Gainesville. Tie
often came to visit me when I lived in At¬
lanta. and we often talked of the war
and its sequel.

"I recall very distinctly s replv he msde
to me one day when I said: 'Well. Gen¬
eral. you and I are both glad to-day that
we have a united country, and perhaps In
God's providence it is ss well that we were
defeated, even though we were dearly in
the right.*

** 4t do not believe in placing the blame
on the Lord/ said Lo*»e*treet 'We onrht
to have whipped the Yankees, restored the
Union and settled the nesro question our*
.selves, hot we had a big load to carry In
«ome of our own leaders.*"

Tt ts a very serious matter to dispute the
oosIHve assertion of a high prelate of the
Church. but nevertheless this story is so

incredible that even the Insistence of the
venerable Bishop wDl hardly be convinc¬
ing to any student of history, or the men
who knew Gen. McClellan and the temper
of the Union army. Tt ts Impossible to be¬
lieve that Oen. McOellan should ever have
written such a letter. The Southern pa¬
pers are making much of this story, and
it cannot long escape discussion In the
North.

KARTLAVD IV TBS COVFEBBRA CY.
The Maryland Danghtera of the Con¬

federacy are In a prodigious ferment over
the doubt whether they will he sHowed
a column to represent their State In the
Jefferson Davia Monument at Richmond.
The rest of the members of tbe Associa¬
tion are drawing tbe lines closely, and In¬
sisting that no State shall be represented
which did not secede. Maryland did net
secede, owing to the bayonets which Mc¬
Clellan sent to reinforce the Union ele¬
ment in that State, and pin fier fast to
the Union. Neither did Missouri nor

Kentucky formally secede, but they are

allowed columns because a form of se¬
cession was gone through with by so-

called Legislatures which held brief ses¬
sions under cover of raiding rebel armies.
Kentucky and Missouri were allowed rep¬
resentation in the rebel Senate and House
of Representatives, which gives them an

advantage in the discussion over Mary¬
land, which had none. The Senators and
Representatives from those States, how¬
ever, had hardly a shadow of legality.
The Maryland Daughters of the Con¬

federacy claim that their State sent 15,000
men Into the rebel army, which is prob¬
ably true, as we got but 40,638 from the
State.a little over half the proportion
furnished by the Northern States. As
substantially all the men of military ag«
of Maryland were in the army on one

side or the other, there must hsve been
over 15,000 in the rebel army. This also
has a bearing upon the ridiculous claim
of ths Southerners that the Southern Con¬
federacy only had 000,000 men in the field.
If Maryland furnished 15,000, it would
indicate that the rest of the Southern
States must have sent over 1,500,000.

It is not unlikely that tho claim of the
Maryland Daughters will - be conceded,
though it is bitterly resisted by the very
ultra of the adherents of the Loot Cause,
who contend that only the seceding States
shall bs represented.

MOROCCO'S PKOPOIITIOV.
Probably the Sultan of Morocco caa be

excused for not knowing anything and car¬

ing less for ths St Louis Exposition, and
even for the United States. The Sultan
has a good many troubles of his own, with
no convenient policeman receiving $00 per
month for listening to them. He has sev¬

eral more or less flagrant insurrections on

hand; besides, he hardly knows when Eng¬
land, Spain, France or Italy may take the
idea of applying "benevolent assimilation"
to his tottering empire. Mr. Dan forth,
who was given the job of getting an appro¬
priation from the Sultan for a proper rep¬
resentation of Morocco at the Exposition,
reports that he got $50,000, but that it
was not given with a very good grace,
the Sultan saying:
"Here is $50,000. Take it and do what

you please with it I don't care whether
you use it for the World's Fair or pot
it in your own pocket I don't know
where St Louis is, except that it is some¬
where in the United States, and I don't
care. And please tell President Francis,
whoever he is, to stop writing ms letters
about his fair, as I am tired of getting
than."

Furthermore, he paid the money ia sil¬
ver, which required 20 mules to csrry it to
tho seaport and when it was counted $300
were found to be counterfeit This latter
item is rather astonishing, showing as it
does that the Sultan's subjects are not par¬
ticularly ingenious or enterprising. The
wonder is that half of it was not bogus.
Perhaps the Sultan will bo astonished to
ieara that ths whole $50,000 readied this
country. Under the usual Moroccan
regime, the disbursing officer would have
stolen at least half of It before paying It
over,

PwnaiiT Rooobtslt has aggravated
the rigors of an unusually hard Winter for
Jamea K. Jones, of Arkansas, and others
by dadsring his intention not to «ako the

plans for decayed potttktaae.


